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I was glad to be asked to speak to you on what has to be one of 
the momentous occasions in your lives. I could not begin without 
expressing my congratulations to you as you arrive at this point of 
departure, this threshhold, this milestone, this time of ending and 
beginning. I can imaging how you must feel. I may even know what 
yon're thinking at this moment You are looking at me and saying to 
yourself, "There stands one of the last obstacles between me and 
graduation." And to the parents who are here today, 1 say this. I can 
only guess at what the graduates think and feel, but having seen four 
of my children graduate I know how you feel. 
You feel just as if you've had a big raise in pay. Life is good. 
Bachelor's degrees^ master's degrees, doctorates. Those of yon 
who will receive these today have spent the last sixteen years or 
more absorbing the advice of many teachers, and I don't think you're 
ready for much more advice at this point Standing up in front of 
you makes me recall a comment that was made, back in time, by the 
mayor of my home town. I come from Boston, a small coastal village 
in Massachusetts that used to be ruled by His Excellency the great 
mayor James Michael Curley. One day, as the Mayor stood proudly 
on the steps of Saint Catherine's Cathedral in South Boston, about to 
make the crowning speech of one of his magnificent electoral 
campaigns, a strong voice from the rear of the assembled crowd 
hollered out "Tell 'cm all you know, Jim. It won't take you long!" 
Without the slightest hesitation, Mayor Curley replied in a loud 
voice, "Fll tell 'em all we both know, my friend. It won't take me a 
second longer." 
I don't want to tell you all I know, although I admit it wouldn't 
take very long. Besides, I have to follow the golden rule that says. 
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"the bigger the audience, the smaller the talk." 
They say that no one remembers a commencement speech, and 
I'll have to admit I can't recall anything about my graduation, forty 
years ago. All I know is that I was tired of school, glad it was over, 
and already focusing on the world that I was about to enter. 
What is that world that you are now about to reenter? 
Some stretches of past history have acquired names, such as 
the Age of Enlightenment; the Stone Age, the Neolithic Period; the 
Ages of Iron, Copper, Bronze; the Age of the Dinasaurs. The more we 
retreat into the past, the longer grow the ages, but we t h i n l r of our 
own time as changing very quickly, and we're right 
What name will historians give to mis tumultuous age in which 
we live? Trying to name, to describe this moment in time, the one in 
which we live, may help us to understand ourselves. 
Some of the names that we use in talking about the present age 
are comforting and reassuring and even uplifting. We see ourselves 
in the Age of Communication, where we ride the Information 
Superhighways. We assert with some pride that we arc leading the 
Age of Exploding Technology. Ours is the age of Discovery, the Age of 
Unification, the Age of Democracy — and the Era of Peace, because 
democracies don't fight each other. In retrospect, however, if we 
were to look at the Twentieth Century as a whole, with more deaths 
in war than any century before it, we would have to call this the Age 
of Conflict. 
For a better understanding of the coming years of this age in 
which we live, we could go to the political scientists, historians, 
journalists, novelists, to the ubiquitous spokespersons and 
anchorpersons, the people who like to coin phrases for us, to give us 
titles for things. There we would find some other names: 
Francis Fukuyama calls it the End of History. 
Samuel Huntington says it is, or will be, the Clash of 
Civilizations. 
Robert Kaplan writes about the Coming Anarchy. 
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William Olson warns us of the Age of Ungovernability. 
John Lewis Gaddis finds it is an age of Integration and at the 
same time Disintegration. 
John Mearsheimer insists we are returning to the Age of Nation 
States. 
It is hard to decide who is right. Big decisions are always hard 
to make. Many of you will become teachers, and like all of us, 
teachers have to make decisions. Some years ago, a young person 
appeared before the school board of a small town in western 
Massachusetts. The president of the school board began by saying, 
"Now, I understand you are applying for the opening we have for a 
geography teacher. Before we begin to discuss that, I want you to 
know that some of us in this town think the world is round, but quite 
a few of us think it's flat. Just where do you stand on that particular 
issue?" 
The aspiring teacher thought a minute and said, "Sir, I believe I 
can teach it either way." 
Can you teach it cither way? If so, that makes everything a lot 
easier. 
We will continue to live in a time of accellerated change. That 
period of history that we call the Middle Ages was an unchanging 
time, when compared to today. There was very little difference from 
one decade to the next. If your grandfather and father were serfs, 
working the land with the hoe, then you would also be a serf, and 
your children and grandchildren. On the other hand, my father was 
bom the year the Wright brothers managed to get an airplane off the 
ground for a few seconds of flight, and he lived to see human beings 
walk on the moon. He used to compare his life with the lives of 
people in the Middle Ages and say, "In their terms I have lived a 
thousand years." Perhaps ours can be best known as the Age of 
Change. 
Then again, there are other names that might fit the times in 
which we live. We could call this the Time of Uncertainty. Or of 
Instability. Or of Unpredictability. 
How about the Age of Worry? There are places on this earth 
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whose names conjure up for us a deep concern, a worry, and in some 
cases a good deal of anguish. 
Bosnia, Croatia, Serbia and Montenegro, Macedonia. 
Nagorao-Karabach. Armenia. Chechnya. 
Rwanda. Burundi. Liberia. 
Pakistan. 
Colombia. 
Kurdistan. 
Your own rneatal list may be more worrisome than mine. 
Maybe we should simply say that we find ourselves in the 
"Post-Cold War Period." But that doesn't say very much. In fact, I'm 
not sure that, for all of us, the Cold War is really over. If, in your 
heart of hearts, you still believe that the Russians represent a threat 
to the Security of Western Europe and America, then you are still in 
the Cold War. Are the Russians a threat to Europe? Will we see a 
"resurgent Russia" establish a new hegemony over its neighbors and 
try to reestablish the Warsaw Pact? If this is what we think and say, 
our insistence on positing a continuing threat from Russia may well 
become a self-fulfilling prophesy. At the end of World War I, the 
Allies treated the Germans as adversaries and punished them with 
heavy reparations. The result was a fractured and weak Germany 
that became a battleground of demagogery that opened the way to 
another war in Europe. We had won the war in 1918, but we lost the 
peace that should have followed. 
We learned from that, and at the end of World War LT we 
dedicated ourselves to the reconstruction of our former enemies, the 
Germans and the Japanese, and the fostering of democracy and a 
strong and free economy in each of these countries. They stand now 
among the most successful democracies and most powerful 
economies in the world. And they do not pose a security threat to us, 
although they are, of course, our competitors in trade. 
Knowing this, what do we learn from history? Do we help the 
Russians toward a recovery as a democratic nation and a strong and 
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free economy? 
Or do we say, as we have said for so long, "Beware the truce of 
the bear?" 
We want to expand NATO to the east, absorbing Poland and 
other central European countries, but we don't quite see room for the 
Russians in this plan. 
We say we don't want to be the world's policeman, and at the 
same time we have little confidence in world stability structures like 
the United Nations, where we announce our reluctance to put 
American military forces under UN command. 
We demand a more effective United Nations, but we hesitate to 
support the building of regional mfrastructure around the world that 
would allow the UN to acL 
We call for others to share the burden of world peacekeeping, 
but we fear that the initiarive of other nations will limit American 
freedom of action. Which is why, for example, we have done very 
little to contribute toward a security structure for the Pacific Basin, 
although the US national strategy calls for this, and rightly so. 
Where, in all of this, is what we call vision? We are making the 
little decisions without having made the big ones. We are debating 
whether NATO should add a country or two, while Russia sinks. You 
can't decide what to do with NATO until you have an idea of the 
infrastructure and the dynamics of world security, and the role this 
country will play, the influence it will have in the world arena, the 
roles and influence of the other major countries, the ability of small 
countries to be heard on matters of stability and security. 
The best way to deal with future Bosnias, future Somalias, 
future Gulf Wars, is to prevent them. This will take enlightened 
leadership and commitment — and sacrifice — on the part of 
America and all countries. 
We have a choice. In this place of learning, let me turn to a 
poet for the description of that choice. William Butler Yeats would 
tell us that we can sail to Byzantium, to a new age of stability, of 
understanding, indeed of splendor. 
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Or we can allow the center to fail, the vision to be dim, and 
mere anarchy to be loosed upon the world. 
This country and this planet will now belong more and more 
each year to your generation and your leadership, to the decisions 
you will make and the example you will set It is more and more 
your judgment that will pace us, your strengths that will make the 
world turn. 
So I hope that today you now know more about where you 
stand than you did when you first walked across The Oval some 
years ago. Because unlike the young woman at the school board 
meeting, you cannot "teach it cither way." You have to step up and 
be counted. 
Therefore, I hope your experience here at Ohio State has 
broadened and strengthened your critical judgment. 
I hope the University has helped you to understand the 
universality of human experience, so that you can see yourself 
objectively, without illusions, and even laugh at your own mistakes 
with a tolerant understanding of who you are, and a conviction of 
what you can be and do. 
It's a long road, and you're going to need help. Keep learning. 
Keep your friends. 
And now my last few words to you, because, as I said, you 
have had enough advice to hold you for a while. 
Well, almost enough 
If you're looking for something to remember from this day, let 
me sum it all up in one word. 
There is only one way to travel the road, wherever it may lead, 
and to find in the end it was all worthwhile, and that Is this: 
never, never think there is anything more important than love. 
Thanks, and good luck. 
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